Wisdom and Destiny         *

has, though he know it not, left a clear
track in the midst of our error and folly,
where, haply, it still will abide for a long
time to come. And when the sudden
hour of tears bursts upon us, then .most
of all shall we see it enwrapped in .light.
We find again and again, in Saint-Simon's
story, that sorrow no sooner invades a
soul somewhat loftier than others, some-
what nearer to life perhaps, than it speedily
flies for comfort to one it has thus seen
pass by in the midst of the uneasy silence
and almost malevolent wonder, that in
this world too often attend the footsteps
of a blameless life. It is not our wont
to question happiness closely in the days
when we deem ourselves happy; but when
sorrow draws nigh, our memory flies to
the peace that somewhere lies hidden: the
peace that depends not on the rays of the
sun, or the kiss that has been withheld, or

the disapproval of kings. At such moments
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